


Lt DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 


Are made on FOX'S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large pro. 
ducers, Dunkerley & Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 
low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 








| THE 
| CHEAPEST 


HOUSE 


IN THE 


‘qUEENDOM 


—_—- 


THE 
| Manchester 


TOBACCO 


COMPANY 


(The originators of 

Reduced Wholesale 

Prices), are offering 
THE 


GREATEST 
ADVANTAGES 


IN THE TRADE 





Those Tobacconists 
who wish to Retail 
Tobaccos at old rates 
should write for our 
Price List 


AT ONCE, 


As we are supply- 
ing 


IOBACCOS, 
CIGARS, 


AND 


SNUFFS 
at 


Prices Unattempted 
byany other House. 


TOBACCONISTS’ 
FANCY 





GOODS: 


aT 
UNAPPROACGHABLE 
PRICES, 


PLEASE SEND 
POR OUR 
PRICE LIST, 


Post Free on appli- 
cation, from 


THE 
Pamchester | 


TOBACCO 


COMPANY, 
Si, 


SHUDEHILL. 


R. WEAVER & Co. 
WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS, 
4, NORFOLK STREET, 








| MANCHESTER. 
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"BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING FOR YOUR HOLIDAY TOUR 


SEE STYLES AND PRICHS AT 


LIPMAN’S NOTED ESTABLISHMENT, 


Where the LARGEST dnd CHOICEST STOCK of 
Men's, Yoyths’, and Boys’ Clothing is to be seen. Special Order and Boys’ Olothing 
Departments. 


. 186, DEANSGATE, ( CORNER OF BRIDGE STREET, MANCHESTER, 
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GRIFFITHS 
104, 
DEANSGATE 


(Opposite Kendal, 
Milne, & Co.'s), 


WATCHMAKER 


AND 


JEWELLER, 
Begs to call atten- 
tion to his eutire 

Stock of 


| NEW GOODS, 


GEM KINGS, 


MARBLE CLOCKS, 


I} Electro Plate, 


SILVER 


, JEWELLERY, 


de. 





GREY & SHAW, 


(Late Lamb & Co.) 
AvVvVDaAaQCOO OC 


AND 
CIGARETTE 


MANUFACTURERS, 
And Importers of the 


FINEST FOREIGN 
CIGARS, 


Wholesale & Retail, 


INDIA BUILDINGS, 
14, CROSS 8T., 
Manchester, 
Near the Royal Ex- 
change. 

TRY THE PURE 
GOLDEN VIRGINIA, 
Suitable for Pipes or 
Cigarettes, 
6d. per o2. 
Ten per cent Redue- 
tion on all Purchases 
of Cigars of £8 and 

upwards, 


——s ——— 





THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90; DHANSGATEH, MANCHESTER, 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 





Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 











“="(OHIRETTA BALSAM! 





relieves the most violent Coven, cures Broncuiris in its worst form, 1s. 14d. per Bottle. Patentee, 
METHUEN (late Bowker and Methuen), 832, DEANSGATE, Sold by most Chemists, 
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WILLIAM ATKINSON, 


at 


THE NEW SHOP FOR BRELIE & ART NEEDLEWOR Ky 


Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Break: asts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, om. and Epergnes supplied, 


i, MAWER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 
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D. JUGLA, = 
COURT GUOVER 


THE L. P. Pe 61, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


“PARIS NOVELTIES In LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, dc, 


THE L. P. P. 








i T is scareé ly necdful to s Ly that this refers to the (now A Large Assortment of his Renowned 
celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (r gistered). Perhaps no advertisements of PA RIS K a SiO V BS. 
late have come more directly unde r public otic hat those pe rtaining to the above. Great Success of the Patent 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the itish Islands, followed by orders for 
these goods ; tb consequences % 0 yutinnally increasing demand for the L. P. P. GAU NTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES.) 
rhe 1 @ take e to back up the notices by an article that cannot be | 
sUrpaAsse pat. it the ime time recommending the retailers to supply the FANS—A SPECIALTY. 
public at very reasonable prices. Mev. VC. aud D. have found it necessary to | AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 
‘ eto much lar prem . ey ha j commenced making a 1 me 
rhs, fu treet, where they have ¢ y facility for doing a most extensive | ) J UG I } A ? Ss 
track ed by the | tn ney for the Various purposes required, | - 
The LEICESTHAR PORK PIN istered) are sold by grocer id provision BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
purvey n all directions, ard ain ry soon | ybtuined in the remotest districts . 4 ‘ A - a " . . 
if inquired for, Lhe LEICHSTEL USAGES (registered) of the same makers, PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA, 
Mc VICCAKS, COLLYGI DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester. Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favanr, Panis. 


Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Glove 6 sont yest free on application. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. ~f tethers TrTeTTe 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 
FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, | DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


, ; Suitable for Presentation. 
| 
] O M N B O D & C ():. o% Every Description of J ewellery- 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive P remises, situated 
MAS SON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT 1S) SOLICETED, | HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER, 
nogitet bobeays vakewr sontiaentsc\- Lanter SELECT TESTIMONIALS. neglect betrays vulgar sentiments Leder. 


lev. Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 











| Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the very best makers, 




















“TI contiv®e to use Contra-Septine with great sat!s- 
faction, . . . It is the most efficient and agreeable 
Wash that I have ever used.” 


“ Dr. , Edinburgh, with compliments to the pro- 
prietora of Contra-Septine, has tried and recommended 
to others the use of the Contra-Septine. The proprietors, 
however, must excuse bim not allowing his name to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &c.” 

An Eminent Dentist, under date October 28, 1877, 
. writes :— 
| Both healthful s& Good busbandr. “1 have nsed Contra-Septine several times, and find! 
a . it a very efficacious preparation, a powerful astringent, 


and well calculated to induce a healthy action of the 


| Bais, ¢ pe ei lly w whea distnrhe nee is eaused by decayed 
CONTRA-SEPTINE 9 *"-"" _ GCONTRA-SEPTINE 
Ww. 





"Both healthful& Good od husbandry 








lied Jowman Macleod, Eqlinburgh, writes :— | 
Is a coneentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, a all : ,| laa concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
with halfa wine gl ful « water, used daily, consti Before receiving your sample, I had directed my ith half 1 ful of 2 t ad y. » ti } 
attention to yout Contra-Septine, and had formed »| With half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving rthe Teeth decidedly favourable opinion ee it. It isthe most ag dd | tutes a most efficacions means for preserving the Teeth | 
from dvucay—for arresting decay where it has ¢om- | ay), earhol operation t Khow la tl . vb 4 or from decay—for arresting decay where it has com-| 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for p roduc ing dentifrice. It is of special “4 we Pe etiotal te 1 eee | menced—for purifying the Breath, and for producing| 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used yo above natal che we . ere A Mu ory We h for |i in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used| 
\ habitually, Contaa-Scrrise is a sure prevenintlv o Galdeek Who eafer from’ alveol ~ sneneseed- aieugeiony' habitually, Conrxa-SerTINE is a sure preventative of 
| Neuralgia and Toot che, and as such should be em- | now ag gum-bolls.” Y) Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em-| 
ployed both by eld and yoong. In short, Corrna- | ployed both by ol@ and young, In’ short, Cowrra-| 
Sirrine is at once a luxury and & necessity to the com | Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says :— 


wl Srpvine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com: | 
pletely furnished Toilet Table “ Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth | pletely furnished Toilet Table. 


} 
Caves Is. 6d., 2a. 6d., 4s. Gd., and 8s. each. Sold by | Wash 7 have ever myself used or prescribed to my| Cases 1s. 64., 23. 6d., 4s. 64., and 8s. each. Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. | patients.” Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


— 





New Premises Corner of Iligh Street, and Thomas Street. 
Shudehill, Manchester. 








Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &¢.)| 





| Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. | 











JAPANESE CURTAI NS. L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are 20" 
~~ Offer! ng them at 2/3, 3'3, 4’-, 6’-, 7/-,8/-, 2" } F 


-,8/-, 2'-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun DaLton STREET, MANCHESTE- 
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A ——— and Satirical Yournal, 


TT 


Vou. III.—No. 148, 


SS — — —— 


AT THE ‘““THORNY HEDGEHOG.” 


Dramatis Persone ; Pimple, Weakspot, Sickofit, Feather, and general | 
company. 


Time: Eight o’clock p.m. 


Sioxorrr: I’m sick of Pimple and his literary proclivities. Besides, 
he’s so fearfully conceited. 

FratHer: All great men and second-rate actors are conceited. 

Sicrorit: There I agree with you, especially as to the actors. It’s | 
tuther rich to come across. professional and not to know it, and to talk 
fo him as though he were an ordinary mortal. I think it was some Trish | 
judge the other day that spoke of putting the worm on the hook tenderly ——— | 

fearner: Hush! I do believe that’s Pimple eoming up the stairs. 

[Pimple opens the door and looks round the room very knowingly. 

Weaxspot: Talk of the devil and (A laugh.) 

Prete: These. are, indeed, degenerate days. (Laughter.) Still, I 
suppose it is ever so, if we are not there. (Hear.) I thought I was going 
tpstairs into good company. (Hear.) 

Sickorit (lifting his hat to Pimple): Thanks, Pimple, for the compli- 
ment. (A laugh.) 

Porte: Dost thou appropriate that which is not thine, and under my 
fery nose? (Laughter.) Well, well, the pathway of life is littered with 
lilusions. (More laughter.) 

Weaxsren; Why so hard on Siekofit ? 

Prurte ; Was. Pimple hard on thé thing that is soft? (Laughter.) 
Then leé us be hopeful and pray that there may be animpression. (Hear.) 

Sickortys-Didw't I tell you Pimple was conceited ? 

Pinpiz MBovhe! is; poehe is. (A lang.) And no dovdt for Pimple 
there is'& charm im the conceit or so remarkable a man never would have 
heen colfieeited. ~¢Good.) ' 

Wrakspor (aside, and in an) wadertoie to Sickojit): Ask him what hoe 
thinks of the: last new book, or the Dublin meeting of the British Asso- 
ciation. 

Freavaen: Come, no whispering. -(That’s-right.) 

Prirtie’ 





‘‘ But whispering tongues can poison truth, 
And constancy lives in realms above ; 
And life is thorny, and youth is vain, 
And to be wrath with one we love 
Doth work like madness in the braio.’’ (Bravo, bravo.) 
Sickorir: What's the best thing in books just now, Pimple ? 
Porte : They make no books now. (A laugh.) 
Frarner: Don’t they ? 
PivpLe: No. (Laughter.) But publishers abound for profitable twaddle 
(a langh) ; and the gods know there is much, too much, of that —— 
Weaxsrot (to Pimple); How. do you like the ‘Society Journals 2” 
Putz: Pretty much as L like society. (Mear.)..I love the trmth (a 
laugh) ; but that is not Truth’s truth.» (Good.)_, 
Fearner: Did you read Sir John Lubbock’s speech on the ats? 
Porte: That theantsge in grooves? Certainly. . There was notlting 
tery new in the speech. (Indeed.) The ants of to-day do as did the ants | 
of yesterday. It is the same with the marvellous monkey, and the not | 
‘ery marvellous man. (Loud laughter.) 
Weaxspot: What! | 
Pimpte ;,The, Weakspots and the, Sickofits do as their fathers did. 
(Laughter.) Like the ants, they go in grooves. (Laughter.) They say, 
“What a man has done, that a man can do.” (Cheers.) 
Wraxspor: And so he may. | 
Frater : Certainly. 
Pimeng: ;Yes; but we look beyond that, and it is reserved for the 
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Pimples to do something more. (Cheers.) We are not satisfied with the 
idea of merely doing what other men have done; then should we be as 
other men, (A laugh.) We do not merely say ‘‘ What a man has done a 
man may do.’ Nothing of the kind. (Good) We boldly assert that a 
man may do what a man has never done (cheers); and so far as the 
Pimples are concerned they do it, (Laughter.) Thus is the world kept 
moving. Solomon goes occasionally into the shade, and, now and then, 
for the astonishment of the ordinary mortal, there is a new thing under 
the sun. (Bravo!) 

Sickorit : Now, for my part, I’m tired of this rambling talk, this-— 

Weaksror: He’s a big bounce is Pimple. (A langh.) 

Pinp.e ; He’s a yery honest jackdaw, . (Good.) He cannot stalk about 
in stolen plumes; and although, sometimes, hig note ynay got be veny 
nice (hear), yet he cap always,just.say “Cawlcaw!” and be natural. 
(Good.) 

Frater : Now, Pimple, I like’that, and T’ll stand drinks. (Well done.) 
What shall I order? 

Pimpe (rings the bell, and addresses barmaid who enters): Our friend 
Feather is anxious to enthrall the graves of this generous company by 
giving you a very exceptional order. (Hear.) 

Banmary: Of Mr. Pimple. (A laugh.) 

Pivern; Do not be alarmed. (Laughter.) So far.as I am concerned, 
bring me a brown brandy and soda. (A laugh.) Schweppe’s—mind that— 
I shall look to the label. I shalke— 

Fratuer: Bring brandies for the Jot. -(Good.) 

[Barmaid retires, relucns with liquors and again retires. 


Fratnen: Now, gentlemen, Lae int to five you a toast, (Cheers.) You 
know I’m no speuker. (Good.) I can’t go it like Pimple gud, Woakspot 
(laughter) ; so, without any ni0ve Geremotiy, I say, ‘‘Ifere’s tovthe health 
of John Bright,” and [ only wigh b haaraeale bottom of my heart that he'd 
fallen into better hands. (Bravo bravo} 

Wraxsror: I don’t like the fellow; bunt as it's brandy—(s laugh)+— 

Pimrte: You will try to take him in brandy. (Lauglhiter.) I drink 
with you, Feather, and you, my ;worthy) friends; ‘to thé hohonred tame of 
John Bright. (Cheers.) Butethet is’ sufficient. (A laugh.) Foolish 
Feather! It is well, indeed, for Feather, that he cannot “go it” 
(laughter); for if he could there is no telling where he would wander, 
What earthly good is there, or can there be, in proposing the health of a 
man all round so robust as Mr, Bright? (Cheers.) Weakspot? may thus 
bolster the bloated Beaconsfield, but our friend Bright can dispense with 
such doubtful and very questionable support. (More laughter.) 

Sicxorir: Let us drink his health, at all events. 

Weaxsror: Consider him dead, and drink to his memory in solemn 
silence, (Laughter.) 

PiueLe : Then bury, him; but do not, praise him, (Good.) And now 
we will supposé thaf this father of futuro political and gocial good ig 
snugly under ,the,sod—(langhter)—-that..the fragrant,flowers above his 
head are fogling theirvingome way té the light; that—— 

Weixseor: I thought that Bright was busied. (So he is, 80 he is ) 

Prete: No! itcannotbedone. (Laughter.) He rises again. (Good.) 
There will never be the ‘narrowing, grave” for him : 

‘* Truth, crushed to earth, shall rise again, 
Th’ eternal years of God are hers ; 
But Error, wounded, writhes in pain, 
And dies among his worshippers.” (Bravo.) 

Wraxsror: Iseehow itis. Pimple is bothered with the bile. (Capital.) 
He can’t bear to think of the immense honour that my friend the Earl of 
Beaconsfield has received from the highest to the lowestin the land. (Hear.) 
Poor Pimple. I pity him, (Langhter.) He's bilious unto sickness and 
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must spurt out his spleen upon somebody. (Much laughter.) In fact, if DOMESTIC PAPERS.—No. XIV. 


you look at him, you can see he is not well. 

Pimete: Peace, peace; I pray you give me peace; let me rest me 
(laughter), and, Weakspot, if thon hast a little wealth of kindness in thy 
heart (much langhter), O, stay the torment of thy trifling tongue. ‘(Lond 
laughter.) 

Fratuen: Has anybody here seen this month's Nineteenth Century ? 

Pinrix (looking and pointing over his left shoulder): It has been felt 
by somebody over yonder. (Hear.) 

Sicxorir: These society journals are brought into the world by a lot 
of fellows that don’t like work. I never read them. I—— 

Prarie (who has been lost for a few moments in deep meditation): Mr. 
Feather, thou callest me to horse! and I smell the battle afar off (cheers), 
and the shouting. (Bravo!) 

Sicxorrr: He smells the shonting. (Loud laughter.) 

Prurie: ‘‘ England’s Mission” is indeed a glittering spear (good); a 
dazzler for men in the dark (a laugh); a shield for the lovers of safety 
(good) ; a windway for the contents of the bladder (much laughter); a 
fearfal flame for tae man of straw. (Roars of langhter.) 

Wraxsror: We brought you “ Peace with Honour,” and having served 
you so well (good) we are satisfied (a laugh); quite satisfied. (More 
laughter.) 

Srexorit (looking at Pimple and sneering slightly): Yes. ‘‘ Peace with 
Honour ;”’ peace with 

Piurte: Bah! Had peace ever any other handmaid? (Good.) This 
peace of which you speak is not at all unlike the noble Earl who brought 
it (looking to Weakspot and Sickofit), and, in good sooth, it resembles 
some of his humble followers. (Langhter.) This peace is a very plausible 
pretender. (Yond cheers.) ‘* Peace with Hononr!” Would that it were 
so! Thesnbstance of this peace is perplexity; and the form of it a 
pretence. (Good.) "Tis Beaconsfield’s own bantling, and has the flimsy 
face of its father. (Laughter.) * 

Sickcorrr: I think that’s going just » shade too far. (Hear, hear.) 

Featner: Well, a moderate man like Pimple may say an extravagant 
thing at times. (Good.) 

Pipe: Pimple speaks of that which he doth know. (Laughter.) Pimple 
is the personification of —— 





'TTere the barmaid enters and intimates that “ it’s ever so much 
after eleven,” | [Exrunt Omnes, 


“BEACONSFIELD'S” SONG. 


[A REPROPUCTION. 
y tT - 
eX HEN I was a lad I served a term 
W As clerk to a. decent attorney's firm ; 
a> But the trammels of the oflice were so vile a bore, 
That I longed to be stepping from the big front door ! 
[ siipped through that portal so readilee 
That now I am a noble and, to boot, K.G. ! 


As novel-writer I made such a mark, 

That a Seat was discovered for the lawyer's clerk ; 

Then I sneered and flouted with a smile so bland, 

Till at last I had the Tories in my own right hand! 
I chaffed my opponents in a style so free, 
That now I am a noble and a big K.G.! 


By “ slanging’’ Liberals I made such a name, 

That a full-blown Premier I soon became ; 

With a ‘‘ brute majority ” to dance to my flute, 

I made an Indian Empress, and an Earl to boott 
And that smart, Imperial juggle did so well for me, 
That now I am a noble and, you know, K.G. ! 


IT grew so trusted that I was sent 

To the Congress, Britain for to represent. 

I cut up Turkey and insulted Greece ; 

But you know I collared Cyprus, and I ‘‘ brought back peace.”’ 
or a ‘peace with honour” they rewarded me 
Ly making of a nobleman a brave K.G.! 


Now statesmen all, whoever you may be, 

If you're wishful to emulate this “* big, big D.,” 
Lf your souls are not fettered to the Lower House, 
Be careful to be guided hy the rule of nous ; 


Stick close to the Crown, and never chop down trees, 
And you all may be noblemen and all K.G,'s, 


[BY A FAMILY MAN.]} 


2) o- . 

W. HEN I left you last, my dear young friend, a, cab was tearing up 
J Ad the street at the rate of seven miles an hour, and I then hazaniej 

the conjecture that your recreant wife was in thé cab. Was I 
right, or not? Right? I thought so. Well, now what was the upshot of 
the whole affair? I perceive you still have possession of this house, apg 
that the furniture remains intact, so that, you evidently have not resorted 
to either of the two schemes I suggested to you at our last conference, 
You have not found it necessary? Well, that is, perhaps, something to be 
thankful for, but I am curious to know what alternative plan you hay 
adopted, and how you have settled your matrimonial difficulties,  Yoy 
have tamed your wife, subdued her completely? Indeed, that is certainly 
a marvellous accomplishment for you, though, perhaps, she was in go 
penitent a frame of mind when she came home that you were able to do 
anything with her, and you are possibly mistaking a mere passing spasm 
of remorse for the genuine repentance which comes from a deep 
conviction of evil committed and intended. That .is not so, because 
you did not wait for any sign of sorrow? You simply laid before 
her the fact that in future she had to obey you implicitly in 4) 
things, or that otherwise you had to part? Oh, that was the 
way you did it. Well, I congratulate you on your firmness, the 
more so as it is so entirely unexpected. Angy seems quite to realise that 
you will stand no more nonsense of anykind? Doegsshe? Thengo much 
the better for her and for you too, provided you don’t allow the courage 
which you have screwed up to slip again, Women, I can tell you, are just 
like tigresses. They wont make a spring at you so long as your eye is 
on them; but avert your gaze for a moment, and they’re on you like a 
flash of lightning scrambling about a gooseberry, bush. Keep the advan- 
tage you have gained, my dear young friend, and yon may find that even 
the married state may become endnrable. And now I hope that, since 
your difficulties have ended in a manner which is comparatively satis. 
factory, you will not only have learnt the lessons of experience, but will 
be willing and anxious to teach them to others who may be in the same 
position that you were. Just think of what your state would have been 
if I had not been near to act as guide, philosopher, and friend—though | 
am very far from wishing to claim any. credit for having 
fulfilled a simple duty. Trampled. upon by your wife, sat 
upon by your mother-in-law, snubbed by ally the rest of 
your wife’s female relations, viewed with suspicion by all her male 
connections and with contempt by your own, you would have dragged out 
a miserable existence, relieved from utter gloom only by the fartive pipe, 
and the festive, but stolen, gill, until at last you sank into a gibbering 
idiot, surrounded by children whose clrief anxiety about you would be as 
to the length of time the old fool was likely to last. You have escapeds 
dreadful fate, and I trust that your gratitude will be proportioned to the 
greatness of the danger which threatened you. As it is, even you wil 
acknowledge that it would have been better to take the advice I tendered 
long ago, and not to have got married at all; but of course it’s no use 
talking about that now. But before we part let me give you another 
caution, which will prevent disappointment. You are master in the house 
now, or say you are; but do not imagine that you will be so always. The 
babies will ere long bé the real masters and mistresses of the domicile, 
and you will not be able to overcome their obstinate resistance to you 
legal authority in the same easy way that you did that of your wife. But 
a few years and they will make your life a burden to you, and then more 
than ever you will realise how stupendous is the folly of getting married. 
There is only one way of getting out of all these troubles, or at least of 
avoiding them to a certain extent, and that is by cultivating one or two 
decent clubs, where you can find that rest for your weary sotil which the 
squalling babies deny you at home. Therefore, as I still take an interest 
in your welfare, I ‘shall have the pleasure of putting your name on the 
books of at least two clubs in this neighbourhood, to which the subserip- 
tion is small, and which will afford you a new refage from tomestic 
storms. Having done that, I shall have done all it is possible for met 
do for you, either by precept or example. In futtre f shall not trouble 





you with any more of my dissertations, but leave you to make the best of 
your bad bargain. 





Tue Mail says that £493 (£9 odd a week) is the stlary of second-rate 
clerks in Manchester. Oh! heavening news! But it. may be; they 
clerks in holy orders. Anyhow, they are not in the Juckdane oflice: 





G. L ' D ARBY Prnetionl ‘Umbeotla Manufacturer, 1, Outs Street, and 6, Stretford Road. Umbrellas Re-covered. Umbrellas Repaired 
. 5 


Umbrellas Made to Order, 


work done on our own Premiges, at the shortest notice, by Practical Workpeople. 
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DEO AUT PATUM? 


[BY FIGARO JUNIOR. 


To expiate its crimes? 

Or do we stand on that abysmal brink 
O’er which, in old dead times, 

Mad, fratricidal generations fell 
Into the sea of fire, 

Filling the furthest avenues of hell 
With shrieks that never tire— 

Waiting the touch of fate to hurl us down 
To the nnsounded deep, 

While some are hurried first to wear the crown 
Of death, if not of sleep ? 

Six hundred souls, that lived and looked abroad 
Upon the summer light, 

That saw not death approaching, nor were awed 
By menace of the night. 

Whose was the hand emerging from the veil 
That hides the unseen shore, 

In whose strong grasp no struggle ean avail, 
Nor prayer, for evermore ? 

Whose was the voice that thundered through the air 
The summons swift and dread, 

That bade some unknown ministers prepare 
An andience for the dead ? 

Is this of God, or of a sovereign fate 
Whose workings none can know? 

Is it in chastening loye or fiery hate 
That these henceforward go? 

Is it in retribution, or because 
Of some great tragic plan, 

Tu stern fulfilment of eternal laws 
That bind the race of man ? 

Six hundred souls: perchance all innocent 
Of deed or thought of wrong— 

Shall we not ask why all these souls were sent 
To join the ghostly throng, 

Whose silent, sad procession wends across 
The dim horizon’s line, 

Going to fuller gain, or desperate loss, 
To death or life divine ? 

If it be love, ’tis well; if vengeance, well, 
That may be justice too ;— 

Who knows if this great light be heaven or hell 
Thus opened to our view ? 

So my sad soul is fearful and aghast, 
And shuddering now to think 

That God, in wrath, to expiate the past, 
Doth give us. blood to drink. 


4 +. 
4° God now giving this nation blood to drink 


JUSTICES’ JUSTICE. 


fe rather curious decisions were recorded at the Manchester 


+ County Police Court, on Monday. A poor widow, with three children 
dependant upon her, was sentenced to seven days’ imprisonment with 
hard labour, for stealing from a beerhouse a glass of the value of three- 
pence. A man who had broken a thick piece of wood over his wife's arm, 
inflicting a severe wound about two inches long, and whose only provoca- 
tion was that his wife had stayed on an errand longer than she should have 
done, leaying him with “a screeching baby which he could not pacify,” 
was simply bound ayen to keep the peace—notwithstanding that in the 
opinion of Mr. 'T, Dickins, who presided, “it was a very brutal and | 
cowardly assault.”’ ‘Three young roughs had fines imposed upon them, 
Varying from 20s. to 40s., for “‘ seuttling” at Bradford-cum-Beswick ; and 
yet Inspector Bourke had told the Bench that fines were of no nse—that 
the seuttlers generally “clubbed up” to pay the penalties; that the 
inhabitants in the neighbourhood in question were in a state of terror; 
that windows had been broken and unofiending residents wounded, and 
that people were afraid to go ont to @ place of worship on the Sabbath 
‘vening. It is high time Sir J. I. Manitell returned from his holidaying. 
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| OUR LONDON LBTTER, 


FROM OUR OWN COBRDSPONDENT. | 
London, Thursday. 


METER having bean silent go long——for reasons into which, I am sure, 

d you wiil not wish to inquire, when I tell you that they are intimately 
connected with matters of State—you may not unnaturally expect 

that I should be able to give you some information about the present 
position of affairs in the Cabinet. You will, uo doubt, be consumed with 
anxiety to learn what are the prospects of an immediate dissolution, and 
I can sympathise with your anxiety, knowing, as I do, how many people 
there are in Lancashire capable of taking an intelligent view of politics. 
You look to me for information, and you shall not look in vain. Hard, 
indeed, must be the heart of him who, conscious that millions are hanging 
on his lips, and awaiting with feverish impatience the revelation which 
he is expected to make, should yet turn a deaf ear to all entreaties, and 
refuse to impart the precious secret with which he had been intrusted 
under an oath of secrecy. Fortunately for these anxious millions, 1 am 
not of so unfeeling a nature. Secrets to me are of no use unless I can con- 
fide them, nor does the possession of exclusive information give me any 
pleasure unless I am able to share it with my fellows, ‘There are London 
correspondents who are mercenary and narrow-minded. There are men who, 
if they have special information given to them under pledge of secrecy, 
would be so ungracious as to refuse to tell even their own uncles. 
There are other men who will only impart their knowledge on roceipt of 
a valuable consideration, and there are again those who, if they did publish 
it gratis, would only do so from mere motives of vanity, and would cackle 
and chatter about it in order to make the world believe that they were tho 
confidants of all the great men of the nation. Far different is it with me. 
I am modest, and have no hesitation in saying so, My seusitiye nature 
would never allow me to boast, nor would my delicate susceptibilities 
permit me to parade before the public tho. fact of my extensive acqaint- 
ance inthe great world. It is, however, I may say, owing to that extensive 
acquaintance that I have been enabled from time to time to give yon such 
accurate, and often unexpected, information respecting political movements, 
and it is from the same cause—a cause which, I may remark, operates in 
the case of no other London correspondent—that I am now in a position 
to present you with, not exactly full information respecting the dissolution 
—for I judge it best to be rather reticent just now-—but such data as will 
enable your readers to forecast the event for themselves with tolerable 
accuracy. Is there to be a dissolution this year or not? ‘That is the 
question which everyone is eagerly asking. In answer I may say 
that it all depends. And depends on what? This, however, is 
just the point at which my aforesaid reticence comes in, and 
for the present you must be content with that. All I can say is that it 
depends on a variety of circumstances, the fortuitous contowrse of which 
would produce a state of political consciousness, which would vender a 
dissolution inevitable, Shall we have that fortuitous agglomeration? I, 
| for one, believe we shall. I believe that according to the direction in 
| which matters are sent so will they go, and, that being the case, the 
natural consequences of the impetus given are more than likely to follow. 
| You will see, therefore, that in the ordinary course of things, and judging 

of results merely by appearances, nothing is more probable than a disso 
| lution, and, having arrived at that conclusion, the only thing that remains 
| is to fixthe time. That, of course, is not so easy, because it depends upon 
a series of accidental certainties, which differ entirely in their nature and 
| operation from just those taken into account, being, indeod, mathematical, 
while the others were merely logical, and, to a certain extent, rhetorical. 
With the special information which I possess—but which, as I have 
explained, circumstances forbid me to impart just now—I could solve the 
problem in an instant; but as it is I can, without revealing my secret, 
afford you some means of guessing at it. Lot me at once inform you that 
if the dissolution does not take place before the fourth week in aera 
it certainly will not take place atall. More I camot, nay, dare not, sa) 
I may, however, add that the dissolution will not take place this week, so 
| that the time during which your readers will have to make their calcula 
| tions is stillfurther narrowed. I hope to'ive complete information on 
| this important subject im my next. 
The selection of Mr. Matthew Arnold as the Liberal candidate for 











Salford, at the next election, has caused a good deal of surprise at the 
clubs here. Some curiosity is manifested to know the names of the 
candidates for Manchester. I believe that Mr. Jacob Bright and Mr. 
Hugh Birley will again contest the seats on behalf of the Liberals, and 
that the Conservatives will ran Dr. Pankhurst, a local physician of con- 
siderable re a and Mr. W. H. Houldeworth. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d, 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 


Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLES ARE SAYING. 


puat let us do it at onee—we have the best authority for stating 
%) that the reports are utterly false abont Mr. Alderman Curtis and 

” Mr, Alderman King having committed suicide by drowning them 
selves in Lake Thirlmere, 

That it was very much too bad for Mr, Alderman, Graye or any other 
gentleman to originate such a malicious story. 

That, for all that, Mr. Alderman Curtis and Mr. Alderman King are 
nowhere to be found, at least they did not frequent their usual haunts 
yesterday. 

That, however, they looked in at the Jachdave oflice and asked us to say 
that they are as well as could be expected. 

That there would have been no poll at all but for Mr. Alderman Curtis, 

‘That we hope that Baxter, Curtis, and King are satisfied with the result. 

That they haye put the city to the cost of £2,000 in order to prove that 
the citizens would like to have a good supply of pure water. 

That by 42,862 to 3,530 votes the citizens have shown what they think 
of the Thirlmere scheme and of Aldermen Curtis and King at one and the 
same tune, 

That no doubt Messrs. Curtis and King were exceedingly conscientious 
in the matter, and eagerly desired to prove themselves to be such. 

That, granting that, it never seomed to occur to them that other gen- 
tlemen were equally conscientious with themselves. 

That they secured 3,530 votes in their support. 

That this was a beggarly show after all they had written and spoken on 
the subject, and after all the expense and trouble to which they had put 
the city. 

That the citizens of Manchester are wiser and more far-seeing than at 
least two of their municipal masters. 

That things are not looking up in Turkey. 

That assassination, persecution, and outrage are still the order of the 
day in that happy, happy land. 

That the Turks have just assassinated their only real able General. 

That—well as Osman Pasha did at Pleyna—there can be little doubt 
that Mehemet Ali was greater than he. 

That the Jingoes are now worrying themselves about the Russians in 
Asia. 


That Tndia is again in danger. 








Se 

That the Jingocs must be talking or singing nonsense of some sort, 

That, what with railway accidents, steamboat collisions, colliery ex. 
plosions, and diarrhea, the population of the United Kingdom jg being 
diminished very rapidly. 

That the members of Salford Town Council have been experiencing much 
difficulty in getting a Mayor for next year. 

That it is not so hard to find an Alderman to act as Mayor.as it is to 
know who should be the Mra. Mayoress. 

That unsavoury rumours are afloat respecting the dilemma, 

That we don’t believe these rumours, and need say no more on the 
subject just at present. 

That, nevertheless, the worthy Aldermen of Salford should know that 
the eyes of England, Mrs. Grundy, and the Jackdaw are upon them, 


THE THIRLMERE TUSSLE. 


YW ip ever a City had water on the brain; Manchester has had it this 
ee )) week with a vengeance, ‘Thirlmere—for or against?” —is. the 

question which every citizen has been asked. Contemptible as the 
opposition was to the scheme, the Waterworks Committee got funky and 
actually sent the following post-card to every ratepayer :—* No extra rate 
will be required. An, unlimited supply of the purest water will be secured 
for all classes. Without this additional supply the demand for labour will 
be lessened—the prosperity of the city will decline, and all classes will 
sufler in consequence. If water from Thirlmere be not procured the 
further extension of water-mains must be stopped and the supply thereby 
limited. Ratepayers! Realise what a water-famine means, and prevent 
it by voting ‘in favour of’ and supporting the City Council, On behalf of 
the Committee responsible for the water supply, John Grave, chairman, 
Henry Patteson, deputy-chairman.” No doubt, the thing was done for 
the best. Nevertheless, I think it was bad taste for the Committee to 
show their hand in this way. Mr. Alderman Curtis and Mr. Alderman 
King don’t possess so much influence in the eity as to justify the Water- 
works Committee in losing their heads in opposing them and defeating 
their plans. 

Now that the vexatious—though in one respect satisfactory—poll has 
been taken on the Thirlmere scheme, and the immense majority of the 
ratepayers have fully endorsed the action of the Corporation, it is to be 
hoped that Aldermen King and Curtis will ‘be satisfied with having put 
the city to an unnecessary expense of about £2,000, and will henceforth 
cease from troubling the citizens or the Parliamentary Committee with 
their wearisome puzzles of fallacious figures. Yet this is perhaps too 
much to hope for. When two men are conceited and obstinate enough to 
believe themselves wiser than sixty other members of the Council, they 
are not likely to be conyinced of their error even if the number against 
them should be sixty thousand. However, it will not be in their power to 
carry this factious opposition much farther, for it is not likely the Lords 
will again go into the question after the exhaustive inquiry conducted by 
the Select Committee of the House of Commons, Messrs. King and Curtis 
may be, and no doubt are, very conscientious, but it would be much more 
to the benefit of the ratepayers if these gentlemen had combined a little 
common-sense with their conscientionsness. 
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THE RULE OF THE ROAD. 


[BY A. DRIVER, ESQ.] 


To explain it twill not take me long—- 
If you keep to the left you are * right,” 

If you go to the “ right’’ you'll be wrong, 
Save in passing ‘‘ behind” (and this seems more sound) 

You must go to the right, as you have to go round. 
So, Jehu, beware when driving your “ dobby,” 

For officer A 1 is a very cute bobby, 
Who stands at the crossing of every street 

For each careless driver he may chance, to meet. 
So walk when he tells you, and don’t dare to trot, 

Or he’ll out with his book and make the case hot ; 
He'll put down your name, declaring a smash, 

For which little memo. you'll have to pay eash. 
So, Jehu, when driving roan, grey, or motile, 

Be sure to obey the “ official’ bluebottle. 


t HE rule of the rond is a paradox quite— 











TO SMOKERS: 


Cigarottos, and Smokors’ Requisites of every description. 


Mounted Eriars, Meerschaama, Cigar Cases, Tobacco Bouglias, 


\WITHECOMB, 82, VIGTORIA-ST., w& 66, MARKET:81 
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THE POPULAR SONGS OF THE DAY. 


«Q ING,” said the angel to Caedmon, the unlearned Yorkshire shep- 
herd. ‘‘ What shall I sing?” he inquired of this nightly visitant, 
who had a divine commission to the ignorant farm-servant as he 

lay in that wretched stable. ‘Sing the Creation,” was the instruction ; 
and he who had hitherto spent his days in silence, who had often been put 
to shame Lecanse he could not repeat even one single verse, began to send 
forth words of song that charmed his rudé yet admiring hearers, and made 
him the first poet of his time. His simple, though powerful, verses 
acted as gentle, refreshing dew from heaven upon the flower of religion at 
that time newly planted in the country. 

The wave of song, thus started, has rolled along ever since, gathering 
increased strength each succeeding year, watering the moral world with 
showers of happiness, beating around our homes and our hearts, murmur- 
ing of joy and hope in our willing ears, running to and fro like a being 
from higher spheres bent on errands of mercy, here kissing the form of 
beauty, there leaning upon the breast of the faithful, anon twining a gar- 
land of roses around some oft-kissed brow, and causing joy to reverberate 
from heart to heart, land to land, and sphere to sphere. 

And the character of the singing has been as varied as the disposition 
of the singers or the nature of the times in which they lived. One has 
smg of heroes, another has made woman to walk in song, while a third 
has chanted the beauties of Nature; one has fired man to the performance 
of deeds of daring, a second has calmed down the troubled heart as Jesus 
stilled the tempestuous Sea of Galilee, and a third has filled the human 
breast with the holiest and purest emotions. One has sung because he could 
not help it, another has sung that he might obtain a wreath of fame, while 
a third has sung, as a man makes chairs or sells sugar, that he might keep 
body and soul together. 

The popular songs of each generation may be taken as a more or less 
correct indication of the leading characteristics of the time. Some people 
say they can read character from the way in which you walk; others can 
unravel the mysteries of the mind and heart by observing the shape of 
your hand or the peculiarities of your handwriting; Shakspere speaks 
about an art which “‘shows the mind’s construction in the face; and 
phrenologists have only to feel your bumps in order to know you better 
than you know yourselves. 

It is quite certain that in this country men and women have sung 
differently at different times. War, love, and duty have all, at successive 
periods, been the favourite themes of the poet’s lays. But we have out- 
lived such paltry subjects. We are often told that we are not now a 
warlike people, and, therefore, our poetasters shun the battlefield with its 
“ garments rolled in blood.” As for love, the nineteenth century has no 
time to waste in any such way: The sons of song have, as a consequence, 
ceased to compose what are called love songs. Duty is looked upon as 
the getting of money, whether honestly or not, and many of our modern 
favourite songs represent life as nothing more than a laughable farce. 

I don’t require to occupy any time in arguing which songs are most 
popular now-a-days. It is what are called the sensational and comic 
pieces. Not only do they most please the audiences who attend cheap 
entertainments, but they generally call forth the most applause even at 
what are styled grand concerts in town halls and assembly-rooms, and we 
occasionally find them in great vogue at the social reunion in our private 
homes. 

They seldom possess any literary merit whatever, their only recom- 
mendations being a loose morality, impadence, and self-conceit, sound 
without sense, grgat show, a mighty sham—a graphically true reflection 
of the age itself. What care we for a stern earnestness in this trumpet- 
blowing century? All we stipulate for is an attractive outward appearance. 
We attire our poor bodies of flesh and blood in a style which we expect 
makes up for the moral and intellectual defects within. We laugh loudly 
and think little. And yet we are puffed up with pride, each man thinking 
himself better than his fellow. We gossip about our neighbours, instead 
of holding converse about the great ones who have preceded us in the 
race—who have, as it were, already run off their heats. There is, there- 
fore, a sad want of true friendships now-a-days—friendships built upon 
the abiding rock of true worth, and not upon the shifting sand of social 
position and influence. With all our boasted greatness, however, I’m 
afraid we're miserable beings compared with some whose advantages were 
greatly inferior to ours, 

This melancholy: truth comes out very strongly when we place our 


favourite songs alongside of those of former times. There never was an | 





age in the history of this country, I helieve,» when’ the tide of true song 
sank so low as it does at present. All bur Worst weaknesses are revealed 
in our popular modern songs. There is no good thing in them at all—no 
heart, no intellect, nothing that is true or good. They contain no respect 
for old age, no reverence for the greatness of ancient times, no honouring 
of worth, no creditable inculeation of virtue, no regard for holy affection 
and sacred ties, no revelling amidst the beanties of nature. They consist 
either of sham philosophy, impertinence, self-conceit, immorality, or non- 
sense, and may be briefly deseribed as perfect rubbish, twaddle. 

But I must try to substantiate language so strong, charges 80 sweeping. 
The only way to do this properly would be to give ‘“‘ practical illustrations.” 
As I cannot manage this, perhaps you will allow me to do the next best 
thing, namely, to give an extract or two from our favourite songs. Now, 
as this will be no treat, I must throw myself upon the reader’s kind for- 
bearance, as my purpose demands that a few of the sublime specimens 
should be submitted for inspection. 

The places where we most readily come across these songs are the 
public streets at night, the music halls, and the popular concerts; but 
they sometimes, as already stated, are fonnd within the sacred precincts 
of the family circle, and at concerts described in the handbills and news- 
papers as ‘‘ grand” and ‘‘ fashionable.” 

Of course, the street songs stand at the very bottom of the poisonous 
tree; and I leave them without saying more. 

The popular love songs are perfect curiosities in their way. 
one which I suppose is in great requisition— 

‘“‘T sing of Pretty Flora, a gem behind the bar; 

At the ‘Bird’ in Highbury you'll find my guiding star; 

She is the sweetest treastre, all round, near, or far, 
And to speak the truth I adore her! 

Swells flock like little flies around a treacle pot, 

And want to steal my fair one, but I don’t care a jot; 

They chaff and drink, just to look large, and fancy they're A 1, 
But they have not half a chance with little Flora. 


Pretty little Flora serves behind the bar 
Bass’s bitter ales and porter, 
I stand there all the day, and cannot keep away ; 
It breaks my heart to leave my little Flora.” 


“He must have a Thousand a Year,” “ I'll tell your Wife,” and“ The 
Beau with two Belles” are not a whit better either in morit or spirit. 
The last-mentioned begins thus :— 


“T am a random slasher, 
To every dodge I’m down; 
A regular first-rate dasher, 
And known about the town 
As the leading tip top swell— 
My name is Roderic Spiller, 
The ready beau to every belle, 
The model lady killer.” 

“ Swells ” is a favourite subject with our modern song-writers. “Slap 
Bang,” ‘“‘ Roaming Home in the Morning,” ‘‘ Doing the Grand,” “‘ The 
Noisy Swell,” ‘‘Not for Joe,” and “‘ Champagne Charlie” all belong to 
this interesting class. There are many more, of course, for the genus called 
swell abounds on every hand, and is, I regret, occasionally to be met with 
where least expected. They are wretched compositions, haying reference 
to a worthless set of individuals. “The Noisy Swell” produces the 
following portrait of himself :— 

“ You've heard about the ‘languid swell,’ 
A fellow always quiet, 
I’m not like him, as you can tell, 
For I like noise and riot; 
I don’t believe in quietude, 
*Tis not one of my joys, 
So, ladies, pray don’t think me rude 
When I say I love a noise. 
Slap, dash! let’s make a noise, 
Come along, boys, let’s make a noise, 
Slap, dash | let’s make a noise, 
For I’m the noisy swell. 


Here is 


We go to op’ras, routs and balls, 
Find lots of fun before us, 

But our delight is music halls— 
Where we join in each chorus. 

Indulging in the fragrant weed, 
Each one himself enjoys, 

The merry band I always lead, 
When we want an extra noise. 

Slap, dash ! &e. 
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So come and join our motley throng, 
You'll be delighted, very, 

For we're a school that ne'er do wrong, 
Altho’ we're always merry; 

Tho' fond of jokes we do no harm, 
We're merely ‘ jolly boys,’ 

Who now and then cause some alarm, 
When we're kicking up.a noise. 

Slap, dash! &c,” 

Several of the ebullitions attempt to inculcate moral lessons, but their 
morality is after thefr own reprehensible fashion, in keeping with that of 
modern society. Here, for example, is the opening of one entitled—‘ Go | 
it while you're Young:”" 

“ A thought struck me that L would go, | 
One Sunday afternoon, | 
To Battersea and hear the band 
Strike up a jolly tune ; 
For home I found so very dull, | 
And so was Mrs. B., 
Who follows Master Spurgeon, 
Thet she may lecture me. 
As we ean’t live for eyer, 
Let care from us be flung, 
The best of friends must sever ; 
So go it while you're young.” 





But I must halt; I am tired of this rubbish, and I fancy the reader is 
the same. Much of the success of these precious productions depends upon 
their being given in character, accompanied with grimaces, and inter- 
spersed with dancing. If they were witty, one conld admire them; but 
they are only vulgar and stupid. What makes the use of such bad songs 
all the more objectionable is the fact that there are so many really good 
songs in our language. Why sing a bad song when we can get a good 
one to sing? ‘There are hundreds of songs which have a really beneficial 
influence upon us. Let ug, then, in the namo of all that’s good, use them, 
and turn our backs against the twaddling, and, what is a great consolation, 
the ephemeral popular productions of the present time. Let us trust that 
the prophecy of one of my favourite poets shall ere long be fulfilled— 


‘My friend! a poet must ere long arise, 

Aud with a regal song sun-crown this age, 

As a saint’s head is with a halo crowned ; 

One, who shall hallow poctry to God 

And to its own high use, for poetry is 

The grandest chariot wherin king-thoughts ride ; 
One who shall fervent grasp the sword of song, 

As a stern swordsman grasps his keenest blade, 

To find the quickest passage to the heart. 

A mighty poet, whom this age shall choose 

‘To be its spokesman to all coming times. 

In the ripe full-blown season of his soul, 

He shall go forward in his spirit’s strength 

And grapple with the questions of all times, 

And wring from them their meanings. As King Saul 
Called up the buried prophet from his grave 

To speak his doom, so shall this poet-king 

Call up the dead past from its awful grave 

To tell him of our future. As the air 

Doth sphere the world, so shall his heart of love— 
Loving mankind, not peoples. As the lake 
Reflects the flower, tree, rock, and bending heaven, 
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MANCHESTER ANGLERS’ ASSOCIATION. 


He" mauy clubs, societies, and associations Manchester has it would 


puzzle a directory to say; but if the “John Shaw” club ig the 

oldest, probably the one which heads this article is the youngest, 
Anglers in Manchester! Nonsense! Everyone knows that the Chetham 
College boys have the monopoly of the angling in the Irk, and the trout 
of Irwell and Medlock are scarcely worthy of an angler. But we are 
assured that anglers do live in this grimy city of inky waters; men who, ag 
they walk our flagged and asphalted streets, are ever conscious that beyond 
the. flags and beyond the circle blasted by our smoke, there are green fields 
and waving trees and bubbling brooks, Vell, it is something to be an angler, 


| if itis only to keep us in mind of that. The Manchester anglers, so we 


learn, meet together, not that they ma} arrange, “ fishing matches” in 


| canals and pits for copper kettles and gallons of beer, but.to talk abont 


the mysteries of their craft and their quarry—to fight, their battles o’er 
again, and thrice to slay the slain. _The,mottos they haye adopted for 
themselyes are taken, as they should be, from the immortal William and 
the inimitable Isaac—‘‘ No fisher but the ungrown fry forbears”’ being 
the one, and “God neyer did make a more calm, quiet, innocent. recrea- 
tion than angling’’ the other. If these mottos speak the quality of the 
members, if they are men who return the ‘‘ ungrown fry” to the place 
from whence they came, who love quiet, and calm, and innocence, more 
power to them, we say, and we will be a Manchester angler ourselves. 

By favour, we have been present this week, at the Clarence Hotel, at 
one of the monthly meetings of the Association, and we. find. that Man- 
chester anglers, whose existence we did not even suspect, are quite a 
representative body. Among them we found divines and lawyers and 
doctors, enginneers and other professional men, with a good proportion of 
traders, Que of the members read a ‘ paper,” which, though professing 
to be on an angling subject, was not stupidly so, and, though gaid to be 
withont pretention to literary excellence, was entertaining enough. . After 
this, conyersation on the paper followed ou, some matters too technical 
for our comprehension, while the anglers, who are neither teetotalers nor 
anti-tobacconists, enjoyed themselyes to their own tastes. Then the time 
for separation came, and we went our way, feeling that, if we had not had 
a very exciting time, we had at least spent a very pleasant and harmless 
evening. The Jackdaw wishes the Manchester Anglers’ Association long 
life and prosperity. 





WRITING POETRY. 


wy P 
& 0 little “ poetry ”’ is written. now-a-days that it may be interesting to 
hg) some to kuow what the procegs really implies, at least in the estima- 
tion of an artist like Fanny Havergal :—- 
“ Think you, darling, nought is needed 
But the paper and the ink, 
And a pen to trace so lightly, 
While the eye is beaming brightly, 
All the pretty things we think? 
There’s a secret—can you trust me? 
Do not ask me what it is! 
Perhaps some day you too will know it, 





Shall he reflect our great humanity ; 
And as the young spring breathes with living breath 
On a dead branch, till it sprouts fragrantly 
Green leaves and sunny flowers, shall he breathe life 
Through every theme he touch, making all beauty 
And poetry for ever like tho stars.” 
As it is, we sing and swear by Jingo and are rewarded with Royal 
favours for doing so ! 


One might have thought that even if the Prince of Wales could not afford 


to contribute more than 60 guineas—-25 for the Princess and 25 for him- | 


self—in aid of the sufferers by the Thames disaster, he would have availed 


himself of the offer of the London Steamboat Company to place a saloon | 


steamer at his service, in order that he might visit the scene of the catas 


trophe, and thus give much greater proof of his interest and sympathy. | 


The Queen did not hesitate to follow stich a course in the case of the 
“ Eurydice.” Butthen, it wonld have interfered with His Royal High- 


nese’s four days’ visit to Doncaster races; and those races are of such 


imperial ccncern that we are bound to accept *‘ his regrets that it is not 
in his power to take advantage of the proposal.” 





WORMALD’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the STOMAQGH, LIVER, and 
Boxes, 1844, and Qs, 94, 


If you live to be .a poet— 
All its agony and bliss, 


Poetry is nota trifle, 
Lightly thought and lightly made ; 
Not a fair and scentless flower, 
| Gaily cultured for an hour, 
| Then as gaily left to fade. 
Tis the essence of existence, 
Rarely rising to the Tight; 
And the songs that’ echo longest; 
Déepest, fullest, truest, strongest, 
With your life-bload you will write. 
With your life-blood! None will know it, 
You will never tell them. how; 
Smile! and they will never guess it ; 
Laugh! and you will not confess it 
By your paler cheek and brow. 
Will you seek it? Will you brave it? 
Tis a strange and solemn thing; 
Learning long before your teaching, 
Listening long before your preaching, 
Suffering before you sing! 


| 





BOWELS, 
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THE THEATRES. 


fi Or the Theatre Royal there is now running a drama entitled Queen's 
en Evidence. To say that it abounds in strong points would be giving 

a faint conception of its quality. A play which can boast of two 
murders, an attempted murder, a stolen child, passers of base coin, and a 
most unconscionable amount of miscellaneous villainy, is at least something 
out of the common order. In the hands of less experienced playwrights 
than Messrs. Conquest and Pettitt, and less accomplished actors than 
those engaged, the piece would have degenerated into sad rant, but in 
spite of conventional materials employed, the canons of good taste are 
not violated, indeed in many respects the play is very enjoyable, especially 
to those who can take strong dramatic food. That exception might be 
taken to some slight inconsistencies is certain. For instance, at a small 
country station, two railway booking clerks would not be employed and even 
were this so, one of them would scarcely be allowed to spend his morning 


in the pursuit’of game, while the other was engaged in villainous atten- | 


tions to his fellow-clerk’s wife. Nor does our experience of railway clerks 
of rural stations lead us to suppose that they strut about in peacock-like 
apparel. As we have implied, the actingis good alike. If Mr. Rignold 
would not so outrageously overdress the part of ‘ Matthew Thornton,” 
we should like him much better. Even as it is, his acting compels us to 
like him: Miss Bentley, as *‘ Medland’s’’ wife, was, in the early scenes, 
naive and easygoing; while, in the latter, particularly in the lock scene, 
where she has an interview with her stolen boy, she rose to the height of 
pathos. The Royal management know so well how to “ dress” a piece 
that it is perhaps a vain compliment tosay that the drama was excellently 
mounted—too elaborately, in fact, for the patience of the audience. 
Tennyson’s Dora is not a poem which strikes the reader as being par- 
ticularly dramatic ; but Mr. Charles Reade, who takes fewer liberties with 
the poet’s work than playrights often do with the stories they “adapt” 
for the stage, has made of it a three act play, which is interesting through- 
out, and often beautiful. This was produced at the Prince’s on Monday. 
The characters aré fine, but exceed those of the poem. ‘Luke Bloomfield,” 
an honest young farmer, who loves “Dora” hopelessly through two acts, 


being added. The principal character, that of ‘‘ Farmer Allen,” a hard, in- | 


inflexible, unforgiving man,whose ‘‘ willis law,”’ but who, beneath hisrugged 
breast, hasa tender heart which his stubborn pride will never let him discover, 
is filled by Mr. Charles Kelly, who plays the part with great force. Only 
at one exceptional moment, does he allow his niece ‘‘ Dora” to see his 
softer side. To all the world else, to his son and his son’s wife, both of 
whom he turns out of doors in the winter’s snow, he is the unbending 
tyrant who can brook no denial to his own firm purpose. ‘‘ Dora” (Miss 
Ellen Terry), the niece and dependant of ‘ Allan,” is too weak, too gentle, 
and too loving to oppose her uncle, whom she loves for the very contrast 
he presents to herself; but, with the knowledge that she must sacrifice 
herself in so doing, she determines to reconcile the old man to his now 
orphan grandchild, and knowing what no one else knows—* Allan’s” 
fondness for children—she manages to bring ‘‘ William’s’’ boy to his 
grandfather in the cornfield,,when the farmex’s ‘ heart is glad of the full 
harvest.” ‘* Allan” falls into the “trap,” as he calls it, caresses the 
child, then asks whose boy he is, and learns the truth. The explosiqn 
that follows.is the climax of the play. The rage of the farmer against 
poor ** Dora,” who sobs ‘“‘ Do with me as you will, but take the child and 
bless him for the sake of him that’s gone,” is admirably rendered by Mr. 
Kelly, and the scene ends with “ Allan’s” decision— 


‘“‘T will take the boy ; 
But go you hence and never see me more.” 


For the rest the poem is closely followed. One beautiful passage being 
given in Tennyson’s words; only one departure takes place before the 
curtain falls, for while in the peem 

** Dora lived unmarried till her death,”’ 
in the play she married the faithful ‘‘ Bloomfield,” who has waited through 
seven long years for her. The character of ‘“ Dora” is indicated above ; 
it is taken by Miss Terry, with her accustomed grace, and entirely wins 








the plays in which heathen gods oy goddesses appear. 
| only two characters, that of the old Athenian Cynic, ‘ Diogenes,” Mr. 
| Charles Kelly, and “ Iris” (messenger of the gods), Miss Terry. “ Iris” 
finds the philosopher in his tub, and determines to overcome his philosophy 
and his principles. 
vokes, she transforms the rough, half-clad ascetic into a ringletted swell, 
who, out of love for “ Iris,” forswears all his wisdom that he may win a 


then the curtain falls. 
dialogue is smart, and in graceful verse. 
could be desired, and, asin the former play, is rendered all the more 
attractive by the contrast between his part and that of the lady, who plays 
the bright, lively goddess, with all the charm a goddess was ever capable 





the sympathy of the andience. ‘ William Allen” (Mr. Griffiths), mars | 


the effect of the first act by his over-vigorons opposition to his father. 
Mr. Doyle is ‘‘ Luke Bloomfield,’ which character he plays in a bluff, 
cheery manner. ‘‘ Mary Morrison”’ (‘* William's” wife), is efficiently 
represented by Miss Erskine. | The mounting of the play is most 
almirable. The latter part of the evening is occupied by The Cynic’s 
Defeat; or, All is Vanity, by our townsman, Mr, Alfred Thompson. 
It is a quasi-mythological drama, which is vastly superior to most of 
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There aro 


Accordingly, by the aid of Cupid, whose aid she in- 


smile of the fair being who has made him captive, Suddenly, the dream ; 
is over, and ‘* Diogenes” awakes to the sad consciousness of the fool he : 
has been making of himself. He igs in despair at what Athens will say, 
but the kind “ Iris” promises that no more shall be said about it, and : 


Slight as the piece is, it is very amusing. The 
Mr. Kelly’s acting is all that 


BS ITALIAN IMAGE VENDER. 


Is rich locks were dark and glossy, 
And hung o’er his shoulders slight, 


oh his eyebrows, black and bushy, 


Shaded eyes of ‘southern light. 


But his cheeks were sunk and hollow, 
And his skin an olive brown, 

And his mantle, torn and tattered, 
Hung his meagte body down. 


He was weary of his burden, 
And his heavy load of cares, 
But he caught my look of pity 
And he showed to me his wares. 


There was Dickens, sad and thoughtful, 
And the thought within arose, 

T mizht draw the boy a moral 
From that writer's weary woes, 


How that once, like he, obscurely, 
Dickens sought his daily bread ; 

How he struggled, fonght, and laboured, 
Though unbowed his weary head. 


How in time he rose a master, 
Left upon the roll of fame, 

Wrote-upon the hearts of all men 
‘* Dickens,”’ an immortal name, 


There was Burns, the thought, too, struck me— 
Did that poor boy care to know 
hat his daily avocation 
Was the drudgery of the plough ? 


How he, soiled and weather-beaten, 
With incessant daily toil, 

Carved his name to last for ever, 
Though a tiller of the soil ! 


There were others —many others. 
What a lesson might be read 

From the lives of such Jike heroes 
Gathered long since with the dead, 


But that wandering little heathen, 
Tiring of the long suspense, 

Said: “I'll sell both figgers to you, 
Cheap as dirt, at yarns seg ” 





FEMININE FISTIANA. 


i poet tells us that— 


‘When lovely woman stoops to folly, 
And finds too late that men betray,” 


the best thing she can do is to die. The’ poet should now tél us what 
| lovely woman ought to do after having tied up her back hair, put herself 
in battle array, and, ina prize ring, thamped, scratched, and bitten her 
lovely fellow-woman until that fair creature was obliged to ery, ‘Hold ! 
This, according to the newspapers, was the pleasing little 
entertainment enjoyed one Sunday morning lately at a place near Hanley. 
We ourselves have seen similar sights not a hundred yards from: Angel 
Street (!) in our own city. 





WORMALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFROTIONS or. ZED. SER, Is TRULY EFFICACIOUS. 








CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


N a leaderrow the Argylesbire election, provoked by the Scoteman's 
i delivyeranee thereanent, the Ltvening Mail of' Monday says:-—‘‘ The 

point attempted to be made here may not be immediately patent to 
an unsophisticated mind, and, theréfore, it is needful to put it in this 
simple form—that, because the purses of fifty-five landlords on the Gon 
ide are longer than twenty-three landlords on the Liberal side, 
the Conservatives ought to have won in a contest influenced hy pecuniary 
considerations.” Jnst imagive! Pifty-five Conservative purses: that are 
longer than twenty-three Liberal landlords! Taking the average height of 
the latter at the modest figure of five feet eight inches, the said purses 
must be at the least two feet six inches long cach. After this we will 
believe that the )/ail go6s in for meagured, not men. 


servalive 


Tar Sunday school has long been considered the “nursery” of the 
Our friends of the 
Establishment have set up the business of a creche on their own hook, 
and our celibate Bishop is the head narseryman. In connection with the 
forthcoming united Chureh of England mission at Ashton-under-Lyne, 
the opening address of which is to be given to night by Dr. Fraser a 
circular has been iganec, Ota whieh We take the following :—“‘ N.B.—In 
order to help mothers whe may wish to attend thé services, arrangements 
have been made to take charge of thélr fnfant ehfldren during the addresses, 
without charge.’’ Not a bad idea, either. 


Church; but now the honours must be divided. 


A weL.-kNown Salford dentist advertises as follows :—‘ Repairs of every 
description of dental work neatly performed on the shortest notice.” 
Only fancy having to send or leave our mouths for repairs ! 





Srvenan excellent works are contained in the autumnal exhibition of the 
Manchester Royal Lustitution, which is now open; but our detailed 
notice of them, and what observations we may have to make on the 
exhibition as a whole, must be reserved for another number. 





Tux Lying Spirit is still abroad. 
instance : 


Take one of these quotations, for 


Evening News. 

“The public free libraries and 
this cily were 
opened yesterday (Sunday), and the 
number of visitors who availed them- 
selves of the new privilege was con 
siderable. This result is gratifying, 
considering that little more than a 
day's notice had been given, and 
that few persons expected that the 
decision of the City Council would 
so soon take a practical form.” 


reading-rooms in 


Evening Mail. 
‘‘ Yesterday's expericnce at the 
free libraries hardly justifies the 
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Somuepopy on the Courier has got a very bad cold. Hence we find Bishop 


| Fraser advertised as the “ Bight Rev.”’ 








Ir appears, not umaturally, that the “bowels of the earth” ate regulated 
by supplies both fat and lean. ‘ Thick and thin coalminers,” we learn 
from an advertisement in the Guardian, “can have regular work at 
Dodsworth Silkstone Collieries.”’ 

Tur University Magazine—the old Dublin remodelled and reinvigorated— 
is certainly one of the best of our monthlies. 





We will a Lion’s tale unfold. According to.an Ashton-under-Lyne paper, 
“The question of engaging Professor Lion Leve, of London, the 
eminent lecturer on capital and labour, to deliver two or three lectures on 
competition, over-production, &c., is receiving the serious consideration 
of a few well-meaning gentlemen” in Ashton. Our good friend Mr.J. C. 
Fielden says that with the Lion’s leave-he’ll be there. This is one of the 
London Lions he never heard ef before. There is no doubt Professor 
Leoni Levi is the gentleman meant, so that after all there is a leonine 
ring about it. 





Mr. ALDERMAN Strorry, ex-mayor of Lancaster, who responded to the 
toast of “ the town and trade, c.,” at the reeentdinner of the Manchester, 
Liverpool, amd North Lameashire Agricmitural Society, is reported bys the 
leading paper in that town as having asked whether, during the ten years’ 
disfranchisement of the borough, the inhabitants have not “fully 
expatiated the politieal delinquencies for which they have been suffering ?” 
If the end of this be not a Storeyed.urn, it will be, or will have been, an 
“ animated ‘ bust.’ ” 

“He was the cynosure of all eyes,” said a reverend orator, who was 
lecturing on the First Napoleon. ‘‘Our only rate is the general district 
rate,’’ said the chairman of a Local Board near this city. In the first 
case, the reporter put. it, ‘‘ The sinecure of all lies ;’’ in the second, “‘ The 
journalistic rate’’ They are still at large. 





Courierosity the Younger, speaking of the opening of free libraries and 


| reading-rooms on Sundays, says “ It is not fair to the assistants that they 
| should be asked to sacrifice their Sunday afternoons to provide loafers 


| with romances and lads with picture books.” We might reply that the Cor- 
| poration do not insist upon any assistants working on Sundays who have 


action of the Councilin opening them | 


on Sunday afternoons. The num- 
ber of those who took advantage of 
them was inappreciable, and the 
manner in which, they were taken 
advantage of not altogether satis- 
factory. * * * Only a paltry 
aggregate of a few scores assembled 
at all the libraries in the city.” 


’ 


Iv any of the “ romances” which were snpplied to “ loafers” on Sunday 
possess greater elements of fiction than are to be found in one of the fore- 
going quotations, we'll cat our boots. The following are well-authenticated 
facts :—About two hundred and fifty readers attended at the central 
library alone, all bat about a dozen being persous whom the assistant 
librarian did not remember seeing there before; at Cheetham there were 
between forty and fifty present; the reading room at Livesey Street was 
very well filled, as were the rooms in Every Street and Rusholme Road— 
there being at the last-named library as many as seventy-three readers at 
one time in the course of the afternoon—whilst at Hulme Branch “ the 
room was simply filled to overflowing.” 
Ts it to be wondered that the recreancy of the senior member for Shefiield, 
whereby he is now entitled to be styled the Right Hon. J. A. Roebuck, 
should J.A.R. upon the feelings of all good Liberals ? 
Was Congreve a Spiritualist? ‘ Music hath charms,” he wrote, * to 
southe a savage breast, to soften rocks, or bend a knotted oak ;” and 
then come words which have a wondrous application to the spiritualistic 
cuuupnnity 

* I've read that things inanimate have moved, 

And, as With living souls, have been inform’d 

By magic numbers and persuasive sound.” 





conscientious objections, and that extra remuneration is given to those who 
choose to work; but we wish more particularly to point out something 
which may not have occurred to many people. The Courier is no friend 
of the Sunday openers—we mean the free library, not’ the drinkshop 
openers—and yet the proprictors of that journal, who are also proprietors 
of the Mail, employ in and about their office every Sunday more persons 


; than there are librarians and assistants in all the public institutions of the 


city. Every Monday’s issue of the righteous Courier is prepared on the 
Sabbath Day, and this, be it observed, is simply a money-making affair. 
Whether is it more sinful to print a paper than to read a paper on 
Sundays? Perhaps Mr. Croston will oblige us. 





On the authority of Sam Hague, we ask, ‘‘ What is the difference between 
a drunkard who is hard up, and the members of the Manchester City 
Council?’’ Answer: ‘ The former is in low water about his supply of 
spirits, and the latter are in high spirits about their supply of water.” 





Press men are not usually the most orthodox and religious of men. But— 
let us give even the Devil his due—in less than a month letters have been 
received from 548 Roman Catholic journalists throughout Europe who 
intend to take part in the Press pilgrimage to the feet of the reigning 
Pontiff on the anniversary of his exaltation. 





Ir we are to believe what we read, life is rather too cheap to be comfort- 
able out in Illinois. The records show that within the last 20 years 314 
murderers haye been sent to Jolict Prison—90 of them ’for life, and the 
remainder for from one to 25 years. One hurtidred have been pardoned, 
62 have been released in other ways, 21 have died or gone to asylums for 
the insane, and 131 are still in prison. Three years and six months, it is 
estimated, is the average term for a convicted murderer in Illinois. 


ay ae n 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


OPEN EVERY DAY FROM 10 A.M. 
| MESSRS. DANSON AND SONS’ 


MAGNIFICENT SPECTACLE OF 


THE FALL OF PLEVNA, 


Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM 8 P.M. 


| _ The Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &c. Amongst 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steamers; the Mazes, Museum, Fernery, Congervatory, ec. 


24th Thousand. Illustrated Wrapper. Price Twopence. 


JINGO AND THE BEAR 


OR. 
TH’ GREAT FEIGHT BETWEEN BEN AT ISAAC'S, alias “OWD DIZZY,’ AND 
ALICK O’ NICK’S, alias “TH’ YOUNG BEAR.” 
| BY AB-O’TH’-YATE. 
| ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 anp 58, OLDHAM SrReer, MAncnester 4, Carnerme Srreet, Srranp, Lonpon. 


FAC-SIMILE OF SIGNATURE FOR 38. {GLASGOW AND THE HIGHLANDS. 


U SEFUL for Letterpress Printing, Stamping, and Marking. | Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Oanals, by the new Royal 
/ Made type-high, and cut in bold relicf. An exact reproduction of any Mail Steamer 
Siguature guaranteed. Sent post free for My Oe we wiiscy oe J. F. NASH, 8, 


Goldsmith treet, Gough Square, London, E.0 “COLUMBA” or the “ILONA,” 


From Glasgow daily at 7.a.m., and from Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying 


rT. STENSBY, car mtg re and West Highlands. Yor present —e to High- 
lands see bill wit » and Tourist Fares, free t st, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, °°! Mov snt touist Pace, tro by post, fom 


DAVID HUTCHESON & CO., 
ll, HANGING DITCH. 119, Hope Bt Btreet, Glasgow. 


| ove Saas vera Wee Yenc fetes ORE eV EN & SaaS 28,7 SOON 


Established 1810. Established 1810, 
abt distr fA —-ehond-enilirvitdh-tinede-hee-ei-peiries ~~ |QENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS: PLAISTER 


is indisputably the best rumxkpy for external disease ever invented. ‘Tuxy 
| RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 


Now Roady.—Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS: PLAISTERS 
YAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER Positively Cure— 

| 3 LITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
With Illustrations from original drawings, by R. G. BACKACHE, EXTERNAL NERVE DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFICULTIES, 
Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, | ORICK IN’THE BACK, LAMENESS, WEAKNESS or STIFFNESS of the 
Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; portrait of MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PALNS of av external nature. 
Butterworth, the mathematiclan; and two views of . adn a * e dye : 
Glayton Old Hall, ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 
A Svcd, fp N Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Conteunial Exhibition as well as 
a eg BGeray. by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitapbs, R. M. Newton. ube Enews. 

| 

| 

| 








Baptismal Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Rey. ENSON’S CAPGINE POROUS PLAISTE RS 


C. W. Bardsley. 

Canon Parkinson. John Evans. WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A PEW HOURS THAT OSHER REMEDIES 
Geist. Henry Franks. WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 
The Provincial Mind, George J. Helyoake. 
Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. 


One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest wedicine 
Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 


founded on true medical skill. 
John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. 


| Lockhart, ‘ 
A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. 
nd other papers by William Lawson, Charles Row- 


Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
will supply them at 1g. 14d, 


ley, jun., Rev, R, H. Gibson, B,A,, Charles Hardwick 
Abel Heywood, junr., Leonard D. Ardill, Edward Kirk, 2 TLLIARDS !—JOHN . 0 BRIEN, the weap ine al Billiard 
| M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William Hindshaw, | Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
| 
| 


Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J, Udall. stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kin nero, 
emaapamee | all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the [Improved Fast 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, | Cushion, that will never become hard--GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
Publishers to the Club ; ang all Booksellers, | Sae® Street, » Manehe ster. 


JE your Sipatiited are reerryn take them to the “Maker, 
N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. 
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SEPTEMBER 18, 1978. 


a : icc He sn VE AVS Oe 
AGU E’S MIN ST is 


(THE ORIGINAL SLAVE TROUPE), from St. James’s Hall, Liverpool. 


LARGE FREE TRADE HALL. 


Mnthusiastic Welcome and Universal A eon. EVERY EVENING at Right; poe bape 4 “ yo | _~ Ei - Png tet ne —. Teas of reat Deas ak 

Troupe, numbering UPWARDS OF SIXTY PERFORMERS, is thoroughly established, and acknowledged to be the Kepresentative o n 

ireland, and the largestand best combination of Minstrel talent in the world. NEW ARTISTES AND SPECIALITIES have been engaged, and ALL THE OLD 
FAVOURITES that have so often delighted a Manchester audience have been retained. 


MAGNIFICENT BAND; THE BEST SOLOISTS; UNRIVALLED CHOIR and INIMITABLE COMEDIANS. 


a=} 











id HAGUB'S Doors Open at Seven. MINSTRELS. 
HAGUE'S Saturday Afternoon at Two. MINSTRELS. 
HAGUE'S Box Office MINSTRELS. 
HAGUE's Open at the Hall. MINSTRELS. 
HAGU E'S Reserved Seats, 3s.; First, 2s.; Gallery, 1s.; MINSTRELS. 
HAGUE 'S Body, 64. MINSTRELS. 





ae 


MIDLAND RAILWAY, 


3 NATIONAL EISTEDDFOD | CHEAP EXCURSION FO: LONDON. 
()*, MOND as) Bepromber 16th, 1878, MUSICAL FESTIVAL, | ON MONDAY, SEPT. 16, 4878, 
BLACKPOOL and. back, from Staly eckdes ae, Pay =a. REEN HBA D; A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 


Farnworth Mewes Gute, skin, Audion, thdham, | 170h, 18¢h, 19th, & 20th Sep., 1878. |- | WT TD © INF 


Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway. CHESHIRE LINES. 
DAY TRIP TO BLACKPOOL. 
































Wholesale and Retail, 
60, SWAN STREET, 


Three 


Koe 


Farnworth, Moses Gate, Bolton, Middleton, Oldham, : 
nyT ‘ a hy 
and Kary. Nit ESDAY NEX T, 17th September, By the MidJand Company’s Rotte, 

W. THORLEY, Chief Traffie Manager. EXCURSION TICKETS will be issued from MAN. 

l LEWIS CO CHESTER (Central Station) to LIVERPOOL by 8-30 Will'run’ as ander, by which passengers may aleo be 

. & +) |om day of issue, by the trains leaving Liverpool (Centeal | P°°*e4 from rincipel stations to Paris, Swituerland, 
Station) at 4-80,6-30, and 11-0 p.m. | 

| Manchester (London Road), depart 9-15 a.m.; Staly- 

issue only, First Class, 6s; Third Class, 3s, Manchester bridge, 8-40 a.m.; Ashton (M. 8. and L.), 8-44 a.m; 

Manu fact urers lot the Express Trains, leaving Manchester and Liver- | a.m.; Marple, 9-50 a,m.; Hayfield, 8-30 a.m.; New Mills 

. ” | pool (Central Stations) at half-past the hour, from 8-30! 10 a.m.; arriving at London (St: Pancras) about 4-15 pan. 

ept. 

| pool (Ceutral Station), First Class, 88.; Second Class, | 20th, at 10-5 a.m., and Kentish Town at 10-10 a.m., and 

6s.; Third Class, 4s. 6d. ' the tickets will be available for returning by this train 

iverpool, and Birkenhead, every Ten Minutes. Children under three years of age, free; above three 

WM. ENGLISH, Manager. and under twelve, half fares. Luggage must be conveyed 


Shaw, New Hey, Milorow, Kochdale, Castleton, Heywooc. 
Bee bills fot partirulars. ( and THREE POLLOWING DAYS, CHEAP ; 
' FOR FIVE DAYS, 
a.m., 9-30 a.m., and 3-80 p.m. trains, available for return , 
Holland, Belgium, and the Rhine. 

) > “} . . ; .—_— . > iw y a 

4] a per 4) ANngQuigs Fares :—Manchester to Liverpool and Beck, on day of 
to Liverpool and Back, available for Seven Days, by any , Guide Bridge, 9-33. a.m.; Hyde, 9-88 a.m.; Woodley, $47 
a.m. to 9-80 p.m., or by the 11-0 p.m. train from Liver- Returning from St. Pancras. Station on FRIDAY, 

The Ferry Steamers ply between the Landing Stage, only. 

Central Station, Liverpool, August, 147s. under the passengers’ own care,as the Company will 


doors from 


hdale Road, and 











PAINTERS BRUSHES, er Sr Potent | not be responsible. Tickets are not transferable. 
sup S16 _—" Tickets, bills, and all particulars may be obtained at 


MANCHESTER. the Midland ———T Booking Offices, and at Cook’s 
Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
| en minutes will be allowed at Derby Station for 
a | | refreshments both in going and returning. 
60, SWAN STREET, 
Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 
opposite Smithfield Market, 


JAMES ALLPORT, General Manager. 
Derby, August, 1878. 


|\—--- 





MANOCONESTHR. 
Paper Hangings from 2)d. per 12 yards. 


| PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 
| | 
| ROYAL 


| JPOR CHAMPAGNE CUP, 


Tiida” NX s* | aargyenoauee cre =| MANCHESTER INSTITUTION. 
HUSBAND'S we beg to draw attention to our 


‘ *\ wr 
(HUSBAND'S) 
} Pav ehr~— 


| AUTUMN EXHIBITION OF WORKS OF ART. 


CARTE ROSE CHAMPAGNE, al 
OPENING ARRANGEMENTS. 


Patent Hats| 


CLAIM PREFERENCE | 






] 7 - — nT Z iN " a 
\ 30s. *xp pozan quanrs PRIVATE VIEW .........- Friday, September 18. 
| owe avast Ga 34g) ren case oy 2 okex Pints. OPEN TO THE PUBLIC ..Saturday, September 14 


THE SEASON TICKET 


arrangements will be as under :— 
| Gentlemen........++ 5s. Od. | Ladies 


These tickets will admit to the Private View to-day 
(Friday), September 18, and also to a Conversazione to 


They are the only Hats 


This dry, delicate, and clean flavoured 
which are Reatty Venti- 


Wine is as purge as the highest-priced 
LATED, | brands, and it io only prejudice to think 
——e 1018 126, &15)-| otherwise. 

; 1M, 24/0, & 0,- Of the finer Brands, including R/ DERER, 
The Best and Cheapest 


oP mg 7 CLICQUOT, MOET, PERRIER, JOUET, 


’ : Hats in the City, GIESLER, RUINART, PIPER, POMMERY be hela : 16th October. 
a HOLLOW. FRONTED) , mt | MUMMN, we hold a large stock, duty paid | pememmesande-othe - a 
VENTILATING ~ Manufactory: and in bond, quotations for which we will | SEASON TICKETS 
“(HAT )Y 11, Oldham Street. be giadte tara: | For Students under 16 years of age, or above that age, 





}on production of certificate, will also be issued at the 
price of 2s. 6d. each. 


These tickets will admit to the Private View, but not 
| to the Conversazione. 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. | 
vu uae fa negeomey] AMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
N ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL| WINE MERCHANTS, 
x” Gan 26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 





Dally admission, September 14th and onwards, 1s. 
HENRY M. ORMEROD, Hon. See. 


TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 


Edited b 





E LORD LURGAN’S MASTER Mc.GRATH SOAP FOR DOGS (REGISTERED). 


= Naw COLTNAGS SE 











WILLIAM FE. A. AXON, F.RS.L.. &e. 


This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North-} 
West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, 
Court-yard, Great ilall, and other parts and details. | 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural | 
acoount of allparts of the Building; a Report of the | 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural | 
proceedings ; a de _— of the Oity Plate, &c.; Bio- 
graphical notices of Mr, WarrRuOoUSE and the Mayor, 
and a Sketch of the History of the Town | 

Manchester: Arex Hgywoop’ & Son, 
Oldham Street. 





66 and v8, | 


Price 6d., by Post 74. —_ 
‘ } : -heroie 
Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. BACOs yooh ria A om —-. 


irmi : j Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Oatherine Street, London, 
Birmingham . 28, High Street. W.C., and 66 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 














Printed for the Proprietors by Joun Harpman, at 17, 
Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Spear Street, 
Manchester. — September 18th, 1878. 

| W#oLkEsaLe Aceyts: John Heywood, W.. H. 

| and Sons,and G. Renshaw, Lonpow: Abel Heywood 

} and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 
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Great Reduction In Sewing Machines All the leading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had for CasH or 00 


os 


at JOHN HOLROYD’S, 159 and 161, Great JAcKson Street, HULME. 
Easy Tzxus from 2/6 per week. Instruction Free. 
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» purifies the Skin, promotes Health, 


Destroys all Vermin, cures the Mange, removes Scurf 
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